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Tell Sir Andrew Fountaine, I ran clear to the bottom, and wish
he may be a late a-river where I am going. He used to brook
compliments. May his sand be long a running; not quick sand,
like mine! Eid him avoid poring upon monuments and books;
which is in reality but running among rocks and shelves, to stop
his course. May his waters never be troubled with mud or gravel,
nor stopped by any grinding stone I May his friends be all true
trouts, and his enemies laid as flat as flounders! I look upon him
as the most fluent of his race; therefore let him not despond. I
foresee his black rod will advance to a pike, and destroy all
our ills.

But I am going; my wind in lungs is turning to a winding
sheet The thoughts of a pall begin to apall me. Life is but a
vapour, car elle vapour la moindre cause. Farewell: I have lived
ad amicorum fastidium^ and now behold how fast I di um!

Here his breath failed him, and he expired. There are some
false spellings here and there: but they must be pardoned in a
dying man.

THE ADDRESS OF THE DOCTOR AND THE GENTLEMEN OF IRELAND
TO THE EARL OF PEMBROKE ON HIS APPOINTMENT IN 1708 AS
LORD HIGH ADMIRAL/

HUMBLY Sheweth, That since your Lordship is new deckt for the
sea, your petitioners have been excluded a sig-navi or cast-aways;
Whereof they cannot fathom the cause.2 For your Lordship is the
Doctor's peculiar governor, since he that is Admiral of the Fleet
must be so of the Swift. You were not used to look Stearne upon
your visitants, nor to keep abaft while we were afore. Pray, my
Lord, have a car'-in-a new office, not to disoblige your old friends.
Remember, be-fore-castle puns, you never heard any in your life.
We are content to be used as the second rate, as becomes men of
our pitch. If Tom Ashe were here, he would never keep at land,
but pump hard for a new sea pun. I designed to have Mr. Keel-
hawld to your Lordship yesterday, but you saw no company.
Thus we are kept under hatches, and cannot compass our
point I have a Deal of stories to tell your Lordship, and thoj
you may have heard them before, I should be glad to Chat'em

1  The original of this address was found by Forster at Narford ("Life,"
p. 235), and appears to have been sold on 15 December, 1906, by Sotheby,
Wilkinson, and Hodge.

2  In a copy of the first lines of the address preserved in the Forster Collec-
tion the following sentences occur here: The lower tire with attending you.
Some of us are men-of-war well timbered, and heart of oak, and properly
under your command.  But, your Lordship is, etc.l soul, not to consider they are but dead men's faces stamped
